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іTHE ECHO, MONTREAL.2

“ Pardon me, lieutenant," answered he.
“ I am quite well now, and have received 
my orders from the captain ; and I mean to 
obey them. Strike me again, and you will 
have to settle with him the Who-shallbe 
Master question a second time.”

The allusion was evidently à very bitter 
one, and yet one which he dared not resent.

“ I shall have a word or two to say to the 
captain about you, my fine fellow,” was his 
rejoinder.

“ That is one of the reasons why I intend 
to accompany you, lieutenant. It is only 
right he should hear both sides."

*• I believe you to be half a traitor,” an
swered Corbara. “ You are unfit to be 
trusted with the care of a prisoner, you who 
receive gifts at his hands and make yourself 
his friend. You require some one to look 
after you, and Canelli shall do it."

At these words the young recruit stepped 
up, gun in hand, and stationed himself on 
Santoro’s left. It was an indignity, as 
Walter could perceive, which touched his 
old body guard to the quick, who, next to 
Corbara, was the senior member of the 
band ; but he said nothing. About a dozen 
brigands had been selected for the expe
dition, the rest remaining in camp. At the 
word “ March !” they set out ; but there 
was not much marching. The ground did 
not even permit of a foot pace ; it was so 
steep that they had to run, except where 
the brushwood was so thick that they could 
make way through it with difficulty. After 
they had gone a mile or two they crossed a 
small stream, at which every one stopped 
to drink, for streams are rare in Sicily, arid 
they had had nothing hitherto to quench 
their thirst, save melted snow. Walter 
took the opportunity to wash his hands and 
face, which he had not done for twenty-four 
hours ; his delay was not of a minute’s dura
tion, yet the purpose of it being miscon
strued it almost cost him his life. “ Get on
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Dear Sib,—The undersigned, electors of 

Montreal West, respectfully urge you to 
allow yourself to be again nominated as 
their candidate for the representation of 
this division in the next Parliament. They 
ask from you permission to give them the 
opportunity of expressing in this way their 
high appreciation of your services to the 
city and country, as a representative in 
Parliament, and as an honored citizen.
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“ What I merely for being smitten by 
their sister’s charms ? Is it not possible 
that they may have led him into some 
imprudence ?"

•* Perhaps,” returned Santoro. •* His 
body was taken into the church, to be left 
till morning ; but in the night he revived, 
and dragged himself to the mountains, 
where there were some fine fellows like our
selves, who received him gladly. Among 
ns there is a field for merit, and the best 
man is nearly certain to come uppermost.'’

“ Corbara, for example," said Walter.
*• Do you think yourself a worse man than 
Corbara or less fit to govern ?”

‘'Of course, everything is not perfect 
even up in the mountains. • Corbara will be 
shot some day, and it will be better for such 
as you, signor, when it happens."

"Corbara is a brute, I suppose?" ob
served Walter.

“ Yes, indeed ; or if he is a man he has 
no heart. He would always rather have 
blood than ransom.”

“ And yet you must obey him or men like 
him," said Walter, “and be a witness to his 
brutalities. Now, supposing it were pos
sible that I could procure your pardon"-----

“ It is nseless, signor,” interrupted the 
other ; “such propositions have been maue 
to me before to-day. Yon are about to pro
pose some scheme of escape,”

“ I have no such intention ; I merely 
wished to know if the opportunity of living 
another sort of life should offer itself to 
you"-----

11 It never will, it never can. Why should 
we talk of such matters ?” said the brigand.
“ We were speaking of Corralli. Well, in 
course of time he became captain of the 
band. It was not in that year, nor in the 
next, but, however, he had not forgotten 
upon the mountain what had happened 
down yonder. One Sunday morning, when 
the folks were all in the village church in 
which he had been left for dead, he descen
ded with his men and surrounded it. The 
congregation were made to file before him. 
Two of the brothers of Carmina (that was 
the girl’s name) were among them ; those 
he shot, and three others escaped. Then he 
went to the house of his old master, and 
carried off the girl with him into the 
mountains."

"What a monster !” ejaculated Walter. 
“ Carmina never took to him, in conse

quence of what he had done ; and after a 
few months she died."

“ And what is the story of Joanna?" in
quired Walter.

“ Joanna's case was the reverse of Car- 
mina’s ; she too was in farm service, and 
wooed by her master’s son, whose affection 
she did not return. She joined the band, 
and Lavocca, who was her inseparable com
panion, did likewise."

“ I see. Joanna could not well have 
come without Lavocca, who, to keep her 
company, sacrificed her own prospects. It 
is no wonder that she is Joanna’s friend."

“ Indeed, she has a right to be so consid
ered, even though Joanna is a great lady. 
She can shoot and run like a deer, and is 
so beautifnl.”

“ And notwithstanding these accomplish, 
ments," inquired Walter, “ is Joanna ten
der towards those persons who fall into her 
brother’s hands ?"

“ Well, she has an eye for a handsome 
fellow," answered Bantoro ; “ but that is 
what men are sure to say."

“ If Joanna likes handsome men, San
toro* you give her this," said Walter, hand
ing his companion the little portrait which 
he had finished.

The delight of Santoro at this present
ment of himself was extreme ; his expres
sions of admiration were so loud that they 
attracted not only his mate Colletta, but 
the gamblers themselves, who crowded 
about him,

“ Wonderful 1" “ Fine !" “ Excellent !" 
One would have thought that no one had 
sketched the human figure since Michael 
Angelo’s time.

“ What is all this about ?” asked Cor
bara. He plucked the portrait from the 
hand of its original, and made as though 
he would have torn it.

“ Stop !" cried Santoro in a voice shrill 
with passion ; his musket, fortunately for 
his foe, was not within reach, but his hand 
sought his girdle. The next minute a blow 
from the lieutenant’s pistol stock levelled 
him to the ground. If the onslaught had 
been less violent, and Santoro had been 
able to take his own part in the matter, it 
is possible that he might have gained the 
victory, for the feelings of the great major
ity of the band were clearly with him. But 
now that the man was down who might 
have proved their ringleader, authority was 
paramount, and neither tongue nor finger 
stirred in rebellion against it. Only Col

letta quietly brought a handful of half 
melted snow, and, kneeling down beside his 
fallen comrade, proceeded to wipe the blood 
from his face.

“ This rubbish here," said he, still hold
ing the sketch in his left hand, “ is either 
worthless or dangerous. If it resembles the 
man, it is clear that it may be used to iden 
tify him should this Englishman ever gain 
his liberty. Would it be for your advan
tage if he took a portrait of every one of 
yon and stuck them up in Palermo, so that 
the soldiers should know you wherever yon 
moved ? If it is not like him, it is of no 
value to any one.”

“ What you suggest might have had some 
sense, Corbara," observed Walter, “ had I 
intended to keep the sketch for myself ; bnt 
I had given it to Santoro, and am willing to 
do the same for any one else who has a 
fancy for having his portrait taken."

" Come, come, lieutenant,” said one, 
"what the signor says is reasonable enough; 
we need only show the pictures to whom we 
like and who like us.”

“ Yes, and when shall we have such an
other chance?" pleaded another. "It is 
not as though we could go into the towns 
and get our pictures taken by the sun for 
half a ducat, like those who live down 
yonder."

Walter did not trouble himself to listen 
to these arguments or to the lieutenant’s 
reply to them ; he had found it hard enough 
to give the man the few civil words which 
he had bestowed upon him, with that spec
tacle of his brutality—the prostrate form of 
Santoro—before his eyes. Now he had 
knelt down by the side of Colletta and was 
assisting him in his simple ministrations to 
the wounded man. Santoro had been 
friendly towards him, and he was not going 
to withhold the hand of sympathy from 
him, for fear of this insolent bully, It was 
upon Walter’s pitying face that the eyes of 
the poor brigand first opened upon his re
gaining consciousness.

“ The picture !" murmured he. "Where 
is the picture for Lavocca ?"

“ You shall have it or another," said 
Walter.—" Have you brandy ?" inquired he 
of Canelli, whom the condition of the 
wounded man appeared to interest, not 
from tenderness of heart, but because blood 
had a natural attraction for him. “ It will 
be the best medicine for your friend."

“ I have a little," returned the juvenile 
brigand—“about as much as I want for 
myself. He shall have a drain of it if you 
will draw my picture.”

So it seemed that Lieutenant Corbara 
had taken off his embargo upon art, and 
had graciously permitted his men to sit to 
Walter.

This permission was of no slight advan
tage to the prisoner, both immediate and 
remote, for not only did it put him on amia
ble terms with his patrons, but when the 
hour for the mid-day meal arrived, and with 
it only loaves of black bread, without even 
the raceolta of the previous evening, he 
found his loaf had been filled by some 
grateful hand with pieces of broiled kid. 
It was a contribution, Colletta whispered 
to him, from his sitters, but of which he 
was to say nothing, because of Corbara, 
who would have deprived him of it ; and 
he enjoyed it, and none the less because he 
gave a share of** it to Santoro. The poor 
fellow was little the worse for his maltreat
ment, and seemed in no way to resent it. 
Punishment under authority was not looked 
upon as an indignity among brigands, 
though they were quick enough to avenge 
an insult.

After dinner the disadvantages of open- 
air life became very perceptible in the shape 
of a driving rain, from which, in their ele
vated situation, there was but little shelter. 
It was intensely oeld, and yet the brigands 
dared light no fire, for fear of announcing 
the position of the camp to the soldiers. 
Nothing was to be done, but for all (save 
the sentinels) to wrap themselves up in 
their capotes, and huddle together as close 
as sheep frightened by a dog. His compan
ions, accustomed to sleep in the daytime 
and move at night, soon forgot their dis
comforts in slumber; but Walter was not 
so fortunate. He lay for hours listening to 
the sough of the wind, the swish of the 
rain, and had only just fallen asleep, when 
a kick on the leg awoke him, accompanied 
by an order to “ get up." It was fine over
head, though by no means elear, and the 
moon was rising, by the light of which he 
perceived Corbara, his musket eloped over 
his shoulder, and evidently prepared for 
departure.

“ Santoro,” said this worthy, in tones 
that he endeavored to make conciliatory, 
“ you are still an invalid, it seems, so yon 
will be excused from your attendance on 
the prisoner, and command in oamp in my 
absence. Canelli will take your place upon 
the march." *
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or I shoot !" cried Santoro ; and this was 
accompanied by the ominous click of three 

Walter made some remonstrance,guns.
and though the incident dashed certain 
hopes he had begun to cherish, did not per
mit it to interrupt his amiable relationsF
with Santoro. Nor did the latter appear to 
treat it otherwise than as a matter of official
routine, such as no person holding a com
mission from II Capitano Corralli could 
have dispensed with.

“ Can you guess, signor,” said he in a low 
voice, "why the lieutenant was so civil just 
now as to make me his deputy in his ab
sence if I would have accepted the honor ?"

“ To make up, I suppose, for his brutal 
attack upon you yesterday."

“ No, no, signor ; he is not one to repent 
his deeds. He wished to keep me from see
ing Lavocea.”

“ So we are going to see the ladies, are 
we ?’’ inquired Walter. The thought that 
he was about to behold Lilian and her 
father filled him with delight, in spite of 
the sad circumstances under which their 
meeting must needs take place.

“ Yes, I am sure of it. I saw that Cor
bara had put his rings on?"

This statement was quite unintelligible 
to Walter, and an accession of speed on the 
part of his companions prevented any ex
planation. Presently a halt was made for 
refreshment, and then he saw Santoro pro
duce a number of little tin boxes, contain
ing various articles of jewellery, with which 
he proceeded to adorn his person. Walter 
guessed from these preparations that they 
were near the termination of their journey; 
but for the rest of the way the party moved 
more slowly, and with exceeding vigilance. 
The dawn bad now broken, yet so woody 
was the mountain that it seemed still dusk. 
Again and again Corbara whistled the brig
and note and waited for a reply in vain. 
But, at last he was answered. Sweet and 
low the call stole down from the summit of 
the mountain, so mellowed by distance and 
rendered so harmonious by time and place 
that Walter hardly recognized it for what 
it was.
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(To be Continued.)

The Strike.

Experience has shown that strikes are a 
drastic, and at best a very questionable, 
remedy for the redress of the laborer’s 
grievances. They paralyze industry, they 
often foment fierce passions and lead to the 
destruction of property, and above all, they 
result in inflicting grievous injury on the 
laborer himself by keeping him in enforced 
idleness, during which his mind is clouded 
by discontent while brooding over his situ
ation, and his family not unfrequently suf
fers from the want of even the necessaries 
of life. It would be a vast stride in the in
terests of peace and of the laboring classes 
if the policy of arbitration which is now 
gaining favor for the settlement of interna - 
tional quarrels were also availed of for the 
adjustment of disputes between capital and 
labor. Many blessings would result from 
the adoption of this method, for. while 
strikes, as the name implies, are aggressive 
and destructive, arbitration is conciliatory 
and constructive ; the result in the former 
caee is determined by the weight of the 
purse, in the latter by the weight of the ar
gument.—“ Our Christian Heritage," by 
Cardinal Gibbons.
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